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"It is not hatred that makes me wish to forget," he said.
"But my love for you—which does not cease to be love,
Julie—love in all fulness by this world's reckoning—is
among the things I must leave behind. It held me to life;
now it must consent that I go."
"Because I betrayed you?"
"Not as you mean it, Julie. Do not blame or hate your-
self for my death. There was a time when it seemed that
you had been false and cruel. I could see nothing but your
falseness and cruelty. I wanted to destroy the life that held
the knowledge of them. It was in that mood I went to the
island. I did not mean to come back. In what I was changed
I cannot tell you; that is the last secret, which I cannot
tell even to myself. But the breath of that change is upon
my eyelids, bidding my eyes open, and the warmth of it
in my soul like the sun in an apple yet upon the tree, and
the taste of it on my lips like the taste of salt waves in the
inland air. And what I have tasted shall not be denied me.
What I leave behind—suffering and love—is becoming a
shadow. You are becoming a shadow and my love for you
a story that was told me long ago. Let it be so. If I am to
have peace and not fall back utterly into the despairs and
raptures of that story, you must consent, and willingly
let me go, without remorse or weeping or condemnation.
For even now, Julie, you might recall me. With you, I
might read all that story again and believe it true. Even
now, while you kneel beside me, the memory of it flows
up. Do not compel me to remember you."
"What shall I do to give you peace?" she asked.
"Let this be an end between us. Afterwards, for the
time that remains, think that I am already dead. Let me
be moved from here to the little room to which I was first
taken and where, one night, happier than I have ever been,
I fell asleep with my head upon your breast."
"You mean that I am not to see you again?"
"No, Julie, I do not mean that. But when I am able to
die, I would go freely and alone, not held by the one fare-
weU that has power to hold me. Let us say good-bye now
aad become again separate beings without call upon each

